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CRIME-BUSTING PRIVATE EYE 



ild chills ran down my spine 
s a light flashed on suddenly- 
.ftking me a perfect target..." 



ON DIM LAY 
TilM'f 0\] / 
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Xll UAI I. 



Ken Shannon 
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Awiim 

WAR? 




THE FIGHTING 



PREVENT IT? 

DON'T MISS THIS 
TERRIFIC ISSUE! 
IT'S DYNAMITE! 



WATCH FOR IT AT 
YOUR NEWSSTAND.' 



FAST-MOVING 

ACTION 

STORIES! 



ON the coven 

MEANS 
YOU GET THE BEST! 
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KEN SHANNON 





HAVES' DELBAR, 

7fa head ofPelbars 
and. whether he liked ft 
pr not, merchandise 
manager of murder! 




seOwin skyme, 





1 1 



DAWGALEY, 



Delbars treasurer, I Her spec/a/ties 
who hated blood I were Ladies wear 
because it looked J and men's putsesi 
too much filtered ink!\ 



Let*, you identify the 
I Kill- Peddler who 
I made murders 

cheaper by the doyen*! 



SECRETARY, 

PEE PEE 

PAW SON, 

HAP BEEN 

NEEPLING 

ME FOR 

weens 

TO Bur A 

NEW 
SUIT!! 
TOOK IT 
JUST SO 
LONG... 

ANP 
FINALLY 
GAVE IN! 



KEN SHANNON 








OOOO/ WHAT 
/MAGNIFICENT 
NECKLACE, KEN J 



NEAT, BUT NOT 
GAUDY.' WELL, 
LET'S GO SPEND 
MY HARP -EARNED 
CASH ANP SET 
BACK TO WORK, 
SUGAR PLU/VJ/ 






WE WERE MAYBB 7WENTV 
FEET AWAY WHEN IT HAPPENED! 



I WONDER HOW 
IT WOULP FEEL 
TO WEAR THAT—. '. 
KEN* 



BANG/ 




dul 



KEN SHANNON 





Pavis pelbak himself, 
president op the store, 
came boiling through thb 

CROWD! 



GET THESE 
PEOPLE OUT.' 
POST GUARPS 
OH OUR MER- 
CHANPISE.'OH, 
YOU ARE THE YOUNG 
MAN WHO 
COURAGEOUSLY 
5AVEP OUR 
PROPERTr.' 



HELLO, MR 
PELBAR 
REMEMBER ME 1 . 
KEN SHANNON/ 
I CLEANEP 
UP A SHOP- 
LIFTING 




KEN SMANNOK 



OF COURSE, 
SHAMROCK! 
REMEMBER , 
PERFECTLY.' 
YOUR LOVELY 
WIFE/TOO / 
COME ALONG 
TO MY OFFICE.' 
THERE'LL BE 
A--.ER— 
REWARP/ 



BUT WHO'LL \ 
SAVE OUR 
AFTERNOON i. 
SALES/P.P.? 
WE'RE RUINEP/ 
WE SPENT TOO 




UH... HELLO, 
PEAR.' UK-. -MR, 
ANP MRS. CANNON.' 
MEET PAWN GALEY, 
OUR WOMAN'S WEAR 
BUYER.' 



NOT *'£N * 
SHANNON, 
THAT 
THRILLING 
PRIVATE 
PETECTIVE 
I'VE ALWAYS WANT- 
EPTO/VlEET?OHH, 
POOTSy, HOW 
WONPERFUL.' 



ER... PLEASE PON'T 
CALL ME POOTSy/UH— . 
PEOPLE WOULPN'T UNPER- 
STAND/MY POSITION- — 
UN — MY WIFE— i 




KEN SHANNON 



J SEEMED TO GET AN 
UNEXPECTED ALLY' 




POOTSY, IF YOU 
DON'T SHUT UP, I j 
THINK MR . 
SHANNON IS 
GOING TO 
KNOCK YOUR 
STUPIP HEAP 
OFF ANP THROW> 
IT IN YOUR 
FACE ' 



We 

WERE 
INTER- 
RUPTED 
BY THE 
/MOST 
WELCOME 
GUY IN THE 
WORLP — 
MY PAL, 
PETECTIVE 
LIEUTENAN 
ART ' 
CLYPE' 
OF 
homicipe! 



HOLP IT.' THIS 
GUY SHANNON IS 
A TROUBLE-MAKER 
AND A CORPSE - 
COLLECTOR. -BUT 
HE'S NO THIEF '.GO 
BURy THAT SILLY 
IDEA .' 



I- M 



I WILL NOT.' 
WE'VE BEEN 
ROBBEP OF A 
$400,000 
.NECKLACE.' I 
DEMAND HIS 
ARREST .'OFFICER, 
PO YOUR PUT/.' 
I'LL SWEAR OUT 
A WARRANT.' 



I'M SORRY, 
KEN, BUT AS 
A COP I'VE 
GOT TO TAKE 
YOU IN.' HE'D 
HAVE MY 
BAPGE IF I 
REFUSED TO 
ARREST YOU 
ON HIS 
WARRANT/ 



I KNOW, 
ART.' BUT 
I'M JUST 
WAKING 
UP TO 
SOME 
INTEREST- 
ING 
FACETS OF 
THIS CASE.' 



£ 



■ : 



.VNTAftfli 




I'LL STOP THAT THIEF.' 
I'LL — -OOOFFFJ 




WAS NO 
TIME TO 
STUPY 
PEVELOP- 
MENTSl I 
SCRAMMEP, 
BUT FAST, 
WITH 
ART 
CLYDE 
SHOOTING 
COMFORT- 
ABLY 
OVER. 
MY HEAP. 1 




I HAD TO PO SOMETHING TO STAY FREE... 
ANP DO IT FAST! 



SPREAD OUT.' HE MUST 
HAVE HEAPED FOR THE 
STAIRWAy/ I'LL 
SCOUT AROUND 



SUITS | 





NOBOPy.BACK HERE .'COVER 
ALL THE OUTSiPE POORS/ 
!■* LOOK, STUPID, IF tOU 
MUST PLAY DUMMY, GET 
THAT SUIT PRESSED I 
YOU LOOK LIKE A 
PELEGATE TO A TRAMP'S 
CONVENTION ! 



KIN SHANNON 



ULP.' ^^ POUT 
TM-THANKS, ) THANK ME'. 
ART.' ^JS FIND THE 
KARNOFF ANP 
WHOEVER HIRED 
THOSE MUGS TO . 
HEIST IT--- < 
BEFORE I WIND ' 
UP ROUNDING A 
BEAT AGAIN / 
LUCK 



7 



\M~ 



WHEN 

THE 

COAST 

WAS- 

CLEAR.I 

VUG INTO 

A BETTER 

. HIPEOUT 

ANP 

WAITED 

UNTIL 

PEL BAR'S 

CLOSED 

FOR THE 

PAY' 




X NEEDED A FLASHLIGHT FOR MY PROWLING, 
ANP THE SPORTHtG GOODS PEPARTMENT 
WAS HAPPY TO OBLIGE.' 



IF THE PRIVATE 

ere racket gets 

TOO TOUGH, I CAN 
ALWAYS MAKE A 
LIVING AS A SHOP- 
LIFTER' 




I GET THE CREEPIEST 
FEELING THAT SO/VtEBQPy'S 
STALKING ME! MUST BE Mr 
IMAGINATION,' 








KIK SHANNON 



I HIT THE FLOOR , VilTH COLP CHILLS WALK' 
IMS COVIN MY SPINE. ..AND THEN X 
HEARD IT.' 






I'D LOVE TO, 
KEN I IN FACT, 
I SLIPPED SACK 
TONIGHT TO BE 
ALONE WITH you! 
I WANTED TO 
HELP YOU I 



YEAH / HELP 
ME RIGHT 
INTO THE 
MORGUE. 'It 
WAS SWEET 
OF YOU TO 
\ISS ME.. J 
WITH THAT 
HUNTING 
ARROW.' 





WHAT? WHY, 4 J 

YOU... .'I'ULV^ 

FIX THAT LITTLE 

POINT/ HEAP SO 

YOU WONT EVEN J 

BE COMPETITION P, 

FOR A SCARECROW/ 





SIT THERE AND 
WHITTLE EACH 
OTHER'S THROATS 
BUT BE QUIET 
ABOUT IT/ I'M 
GOING TO FIND 
WILLIAM TELL 
ANP KNOCK HIS 
APPLE OFF/ 



I'VE SOT Tl 
My GUN/ / 
--/KEN/ IF S 
THIS SHE -- 
VAMPIRE 
MAKES ONE 
MOVE, I'LL 
WHANG HER 
WITH IT/ 




KEN SHANNON 





A 



c #e WATCHMAN WAS BEYOND HELP 1 . 
I RACED TOWARD THE SOUND OF THE 
90WSTRJNS ' 



HALT/ stop or 

^__ I'LL SHOOT/ 



NO...'. 






MR.SKYME,OUR 
TREASURER / BUT 
THAT'S IMPOSS- — 
I MEAN, I CAN'T 
BELIEVE IT/ 

OOOO 




KEN SHANNON 



f . 





NOW SEE HERE.' I RESENT- 
THAT NICKNAME- -.AND I J 
RESENT YOUR NASTY -^ 
IMPLICATIONS.' YOU CAUGHT 
SELWIN AFTER THE AAUR... 




HOW VID YOU 

KNOW THAT... 

IF YOU WERE 

PRIVING BY IN 

A CAR? 



EEEAHHHH! 

I YOU'LL NEVER 

SEND ME TO 

PRISON .' 





KEN SHANNON 




NICE GOING/ 
KEN, BUT 
WHAT'S THE 
STORY ? I'M 
STILL CON- 
FUSED' 




THAT'S TRUE, SIR.' 
I'D ALREADY FOUNP 
IRREGULARITIES IN 
THE BOOKS NOBODY 
ELSE HAD ACCESS 



'DELBAR GOT 
THE IDEA OF 
STEALING THE, 
KARNOFF, «| 
COLLECTING 
'INSURANCE AND 
PROBABLY RE-,4, 
TURNING IT ^ 
LATER FOR A 
REWARD/CUTE 
STUFF.' 



X~> 



M 



OKAY, BRAIN - 
BOY.' YOU'RE 
A GENIUS... 
BUT WHERE 
/STHE NECK- 
LACE? 



RIGHT WHERE IT'S 
BEEN THE WHOLE TIME, 
OR I MISS MY GUESS/ 
I'LL BET A QUARTER, 
IT WAS*NEVER 
STOLEN.' 




IT WAS'JUST PUSHED 
INTO THIS TRICK STAND/ 
PELBAR MEANT TO GET 
IT TONIGHT.' HE GOT 
PANICKY WHEN HE SAW 
ME -EXAMINING THE 
STAND.' 



AND THAT ^J 
POOR WATCH- 
MAN. 'DELBAR 
WAS AFRAID 
HE'D DISCOVER 
THE TRAP 
POOR /TOO/ 



FrV 



okayA by the red\ 


BUT BRUISE.-. 


HOW /WHERE THE 


PIP /BOWSTRING 


YOU *Sk SLAPPED 


GUESS \HIS WRIST , 
IT WAS 1 WHEN HE/ 
PELBAR?/ SHOT/ 


fc. , _^< SKYME HAP 




/ f NO MARKS 




1 V AT ALL.' > 



WHE N EVERYTHING WAS 71 EP UP 
NEATLY, I TOOK DEE PEE HOME J 



OHHH.'WE \OH,NO.'lSAW "~> 

FORGOT YOUR ) THEIR AD.' IT SAYS 
SUIT.' BUT ^.THEY'RE MURDER- 
THEY'RE HAVING \ING PRICES... A 
A SPECIAL SALE AND I'VE HAD *< 
TOMORROW AT /ENOUGH MURDER 
AKER'S.' «s?"tt FOR ONE WEEK, 

PET' 



~"i 



<*N 



* 



IV, 



KFN SHANNON 




wwaw truck ami*, 

<**M IN THE TRisS \$P 
NEARLY WINDS UP 
DOWN IN THE DUMM- 
y COR frOOP/ 




KEN SHANNON 




r HMM~! too . 
BAP HE'S OUT.' 
AH WAS AIMIN' 
TO MAKE HIAA 
FOUR HUNPRfcD 
POLLAHS RICHER! 




name's wildcat farnum!. 
fresh in from oklahoma, pleasure-) 
bent with muh jeans full o' 
oil money.'-'til tonight, that is.' 
a couple of weasels followep 

ME FROM THE flMT/MMF ANP 
JUMPFD ME! BUI I THREW 
MAH WALLET OVER A FENCF 
WHILE THEY WEREN'T 
LOOKIN'/ 



WAL,SUH, WHEN THEY FOUNP AH 
WAS CLEAN THEY LEFT.' BUT 
WHEN AH WENT BACK AFTER , 
MAH WALLET. IT WAS GONE! 
VANISHED! ANP AH'M 
SURE IT WASN'T THEM TWO 
V.CRITTBR* WHO GOT IT/ 



ANP YOU WANT ME TO' 
LOCATS IT.' THAT* A 
TALL ORPER -BUT FOUR ,, 
HUMPRER JUST A 
.MINUTE, FARNUM.' 








THIS LOOKS LIKE A 
PARKING SPOT FOR 
A TRUCK.' SEE.'... 
THOSE HEAVY 
TIRE MARKS.' 



sure/ SURE! 
THAT'S IT!! 

THE WALLET 
MUST'VE LANPEP 
IN A TRUCK.' ANP 
IT WAS PRIVEN 
AWAY BEFORE OLP 
FARNUM RETURNED 
THE OWNER MUST 
LIVE HERE.' 




A GARBAGE , 
COLLECTOR! 
OH. FINE! 

HE MUST PE OUT 
ON HIS ROUTE.' 
WE'VE GOT TO 

FINP HIM BEFORE 

HE PUMPS 
HIS LOAP.' 




THERE* A GARBAGE . 
TRUCK AHEAP.' HEY! 
LOOK* LIKE SOMEONE 
ELSE IS HUNTING 
FOR THE WALLET-, 
ANP WITH GUNS/ 




KEN SHANNON 





YOU UNDER THERE* \f BUT. -Pitr/Ty WILL 40ME- 

ONE MOVE TO RAISE M ANGLES/.. WE T ONE PLEASE 

THOSE CAMS ANP A HAVEN'T X.LET ME IN 

YOU CET IT! _ ^^ANY &UNS.' 





HERE... HOLD THI& 
C-//A/ ON tM 'TIL , 
THE COPS ARRIVE! 
WE'VE (JOT TO RUN 
AL0H6 TO THE 
CITY DUMP/ 





KEN SHANNON 




KEN SHANNON 




..THEN I KICKEP THE TRUNK COMPACT- 
WENT POOR OPEN, SNEAK EP OVER 
HERE ANP SAW THEY HAP YOU AT 
Ml! I 60T IN YOUR CAR. FIGURING 
TO RAM THEM, BUT &EFORE I 
COULP FINP THE STARTER IN THE 
PARK.THEY WERE UPON ME.' 




VIKg ! OMff \ 

THREE UUNPR(P> 
HE I* 6ATTWS- ANP 
I'M ALREADY HM 
UUHORID BOCKS 
PACK IN THE LINE' 




KEN SHANNON 





/ 



KEN SHANNON 



ARE YOU HURT, / I'LL BE ALL 

SIR? IT WAS My *~S. RIGHT-. -AS 
FAULT.' I PROPPED A L LONG AS I 
BOTTLE OF— ER--- ^\DON'TTRy 
PILLS/ YOU MUST HAVE ) TO SIT 
STEPPED ON ONE.' J DOWN.' 




r 

LIMP6P 
INTO My 
OFFICE, 
TRYING 

TO 
COLLECT 
THE 

shattered 

pieces 

of my 

pign/ty/ 






YOU SEE, KEN \ 


KEEP THOSE 


PEAR ,WE NEED / 


HANPS AT 


YOUR HELP... ^ 


\ HOME / ARE 


ANP WE'VE TAKEN 


] YOU TRYING 


STEPS TO MAKE . 


/ TO TELL ME 


SURE YOU CO- 
OPERATE/AREN'T 


"\ YOU PUT 


/THE SNATCH 


WE CLEVER? . 


{ ON PEE 




^r PEE ? 


K*jSj 


f«^ 



NOW^NOW.' 
NOTHING 
'WILL HAPPEN 
'TO HER ---AS 
LONG AS YOU 
BEHAVE .'IF a 
'YOU DON'T, « 
'SHE WON'T BE 
PRETTY TO 
LOOK AT ANY- 
MORE.' 




I KNEW A COLD FEAR , ANP THEN A 

BLIND, SAVAGE FURY! i 

UH-UH/YOU 
T WANT MR. 



] WOULDN 

' ESTER FY TO THINK 
YOU WEREN'T CO- 




I 
RECOG - 
NIZED THE 

FAT 

MAN WHO 

HAP 

BEEN 

SWEEPING 

THE HALL! 

THEN My 

PHONE 

RANG I 




KEN SHANNON 



Before I 

GRABBED 
?<#' 

pHdHf,: 

KNEW IT 
WOULD BE 

vbb pee... 

AND TUB 
TERROR 

IN HER 
VOICE 
TOLD ME 

MORE 
THAN HER 

WORDS' 




IINB 



SO PIP MY 
FOR 



WENT PEAD...AND |= 
SPINNING BRAIN 
MOMENT 



PEE 



/ 



OOOFFFi 



-M 





IT'S YOUR \ THAT'S BETTER.' IT'S QUITE 
BALL , VOL) ' SIMPLE , REALLY/ AT TWO 
FAT RAT.' "^ O'CLOCK YOU WILL GO TO 
WHAT VO YOU ItHE ALPIA LABORATORIES, 
WANT'' J. OH MARCH STREET/ 




fOU WILL WALK 
IN / A MAN IS 
LYING ON THE 
FLOOR, SHOT TO 
PEATH / YOU WILL , 
MERELY FIX 
THINGS SO THE 
POLICE ACCEPT 
IT AS SUICIPE/ 



A CLEVER \ 
PETECTIVE *- 
LIKE YOU WILL 
KNOW HOW TO 
ARRANGE THE 
PETAILS,KEN/ 
YOU'LL PHONE 
THE POLICE 
EN YOU'RE 
REAPy/ 



WHE 




SOU ^^W IT WAS HIS FAULT, 
MURPERED > SHANNON.' WE 
SOME GUy Z~ OFFEREP TO 
ANP WANT ME XSl// HIS 
TO COVER FOR \ PRUG FOR- 
VOU.' WHY, YOU../ 7mula,buthe| 

chose to be 
difficult! un- 
fortunately, the 
murper coulp be | 
tracep tome/ 



REMEMBER -~- 
TWO O'CLOCK 
SHARP/ TELL 
THE POLICE HE 
WAS A CLIENT IN 
TROUBLE WHO 
TOOK THE EASY 
WAY OUT.' I'LL 
SEE YOU LATER 



ANP I'M STAY- 
ING AS YOUR 
.SECRETARY, 
KENNY BOY/ 
I JUST KNOW 
YOU'LL COME 
TO APPRECIATE 
ME WHEN YOU 
KNOW ME 
BETTER/ < 



- / £ v 






A 



K. 






f 



KEN SHANNON 




GET THAT LYING ^ 
THROAT OF YOURS 
OUT OF MY REACH 
BEFORE I LOSE 
MY SELF CONTROL, 






BUT THERE'S NO 






WAY OF KNOW - 




TRUST 


ING WHERE P£E 
PEE'3 HELP/I'VE 




THEM J I 




WOULDN'T 


GOT TO PLAY IT 




TRUST 


STRAIGHT UNTIL 




LORBNA 


I GET SOME KIND 




OR MR. 


OF BREAK .' -fr-* 




ESTERFY 






AS FAR 






AS I 






COULD 






THROW 






A BULL 






By THE 






TAIL/ 


Ml.'/l Jill wk 





The alp/a laboratories poor was 
unlocked! x walked into a small, 

EMPTY OFFICE! f "^a^""^, ' 




NOBODY HERE.' )■§ 

THE LABORATORY JC*9^H 

must be in — , 4"& y.y/Tzr^ 

THE SACK' ^J ftjg/ 






i LHJ 


g 






1 1° 1 • IL 






1 hi'l 

fliTi * ii^B 


fr^ • ^flH «»^t '"T 








lA\i 





JsorAiy/U'swf* 

W5 M4A9 WAY/ 




7 ^ 

7W/A/G / 
HEARD 
BEFORE 

I BLACKED 
OUT 

COMPLETE 
LY WAS 

THE ECHO- 
ING 
THUNDER 
OP A 

gun- 
shot! 




KEN SHANNON 



DON'T 
KNOW HOW 

LONG I , 
WAS OUT' 
I CAME 
TO WITH 
MY HEAP 
SPLITTING 1 . 
ANPA 
GUN 
IN MY 
MNP/ 



WH* WHERE PIP I GET 

this gun? wHy,rr's 

MY OWN. -.THE ONE 
eSTERF/ TOOK FROM 





I WAITBP JUST LONG ENOUGH TO PO 
ONE MESSY JOB! 



NOW LET'S SEE 
YOU RATS WIGGLE OUT Of THIS KILL/ 
ALPIA COULD HAVE LIVE? LONG " 
ENOUGH TO SCRAWL THAT MESSAGE/ 




— . 



J GOT 
OUT THE 
BACK 
W/NPOW 
AS THE 
POLICE t 
BURST INI 
RIGHT 
THEN I 
VIPN'T 
EVEN WAN 
TO MEET 
MY PAL, 
LIEU- 
TENANT 
ART 
CLYPE 
OF HOMI- 
CIPEJ 



HERE HE IS/ 
WHOEVER. 
PHONEP THAT 
ANONyMOUS 
TIP WASN'T 
KIPPING/ 




I'VE GOT TO SAVE 
PEE PEE / ANP ALL 
OF A SUPPEN,I 
KNOW WHERE 
SHE IS/ 




Maybe 

THAT 
BUMP ON 

THE 

SKULL 

JARREP 

MY BRAINS 

BACK 

INTO 
FOCUS.' 
ANYHOW,- 

I WAS 

FINALLY 

WAKING 

UP' 



THEy COULPN'T HAUL PEE 
i PEE OUT OF THE 0UILPING 
AT NOON WITHOUT * 
BEING SEEN.'THEy'RE 




KEN SHANNON 



THE ONLY PLACE 
THEy COULP RISK 
TAKING HER WOOtP 
BE RIGHT INTO ONE 
OF THE NEIGHBORING 
OFFICES/ 





KEN SHANNON 



eeeAHH/ )AOHH: 



I 

PUT 
EVERY- 
THING I 

HAP 
INTO THAT 
LAST 
PUNCH... 
ANP IT 
GOT 
ME TWO 
BIROS 
WITH 
ONB . 
SOCK.' 





YOU KNEW MORE THAN 
J PIP FOR A WHILE / 
HONEY ( I'VE AGED 
TEN YEARS IN 
THIS PAST 
HALF HOUR.' 




I PHONEP APT CLVPE ANP HIS. HOMICIDE SQUAD AND 
GAVE THEM THE STORY I 



THAT SEWS UP THAT ALPIA 
MURPER,TOO.' KEN, YOU'RE 
THE LUCKIEST GAMBLER 
ON RECORP.' IF YOU'D 
GUESSED WRONG 
ABOUT PEE PEE... 



)T WASN'T A GAMBLE, 
ART/ IF I HADN'T _jk 
GUESSED AT ALL, ""* 
THEY'P HAVE FINISHEP 




I THINK "Y WHAT? WHY, 

LORENA PID \ YOU PIRTy... 
THE ACTUAL , I HE KILLED 
KILLING, ART/ *N ALDIA .' I 
MAYBE FAT BOY ) WASN'T 
WILL TESTIFY \ EVEN 
AGAINST HER ANP^THERE 
GET HIMSELF OUT JANP YOU 
OF THE CHAIR/ J KNOW IT.' 



< 



SHE PIP IT/ 1 THERE YOU AtfE, 
I'LL GIVE J/ART/THE WAY 

THEY'RE SCREAM- 
ING ACCUSATIONS, 
YOU'LL HAVE THEM 
BOTH REAPy FOR 
THE CHAIR IN NO 
TIME I 



STATE'S 
BVIPENCE.' 





BY THE WAY, KEN, NEXT TIME YOU 
RUN OFF POWN AN ALLEV, YOU'D 
BETTER WEAVE A LITTLE.' I 
COULD HAVE PLUGGED YOU ANY 
TIME BUT I WONPERED 
WHAT YOU WERE «-„ 
UP TO.' — ^ 





/ 



Trouble in Iran! 

BRITAIN AND RUSSIA SCRAMBLING FOR CONTROL 

OF IRAN'S OIL FIELDS... PETE TRASK, TREASURY 
AGENT, FINDS HIMSELF RIGHT IN THE MIDDLE 
OF A BREWING CAULDRON ! 

IN THE JANUARY ISSUE OF 



- ON SALE OCTOBER 5th I 



ADVERTISEMENT 




SEND for ?tee 

INSTRUMENT PICTURE! 

' (Th.r'r" Hill0 bmlort) 

eUilNlf fiuie 

. IROMBONE VIOIIN 

CEUO DRUM 

CORNET and TRUMPET 



Also get your copy of 

WISIP "Musiquiz" 

t, for only S cents a 



PAN-AMERICAN 

"ExlKi-Volu"" 
WINO, STRING 
end PERCUSSION 



Your school band or or- 
chestra wants you to join 
them . . . and Pan-Amsri- 
can "Easy to Play" band 
instruments can help you 
learn fast! An exciting "Musiquiz" 
test called WISIP (What Instrument 
Shall I Play) can tell you, for sure, 
what instrument you can learn faster, 
easier! Use coupon to get free picture 
of instrument of your choice . . . also 
your copy of WISIP "Musiquiz." 



PAN-AMERICAN BAND INSTRUMENTS 

0<portmen» 1253 • ElKHART. INDIANA 



n Send FREE pictura of _ 

(InjJrumant) 

D S«nd WISIP "Muiiquii." I anclon «va cenh. 



NAME_ 



.rr*EET_ 



OTY_ 



_CO._ 




_STAT£ 



KEN SHANNON 



THE CASE OF THE CHINA CAT 



"pRIVATE EYES are peculiar people." thought 
*■ Sally Brant as she combed her reddish hair and 
Iried to look ho best in the tired suit she had worn 
at work all day. '"They're supposed to be rough and 
tough but here's Bart, gone soft because it's his birth- 
day!" 

She smiled to herself as she adjusted he? hat! She 
was Bart Slater's secretary but she had not remem- . 
bered this special day until he had come to her just 
before quitting time! He had perched himself on 
the edge of her desk, downcast! 

"I'm fed up with trying to catch crooks." he had 
said. "Right now I'm up about four blind alle'vs 
looking for a lead on that bunch of rotten narcotics 
runners! Chasing clues when I should be out cele- 
brating!" 

"Celebrating? For what?" Sally had asked. That 
was when he had told her it was his birthday and 
asked her to have dinner with him! She hadn't hesi- 
tated to accept! She was pretty fond of her boss! 

"I wish I had some small thing to give him." she 
thought! "But all tjie stores are closed so I guess 
U's too late!" 
P But as they walked down a dark street toward the 
quiet restaurant Bart had chosen for his celebration, 
they passed an open curio and gift shop with ils 
windows cluttered and filled with figurines, wood 
carvings, and novelties. It was then that Sally hit 
upon an idea! 

"Wait here." she said! "I'll only be a minute!" "He 
got the pilch and sauntered along slowly, pretending 
not to know that he was in for a surprise! 

"I want the small figure of an Irish Setter that you 
have in the window." she told the wizened old man 
who waited on her! It looked like Bart's own dog 
for which he had a deep devotion and it would be 
a slight remembrance, at least! 

• She fell^ood about finding it until she glanced in 
* mirror on the wall and saw\the image of a bony 
cheeked man. squinting at her. through narrow slits 
of eyes around a draped curtain in the back! She 
paid the old man and picked up a package and was 
glad to get out on the street, back to Bart ! 

He was a few feet down the walk as she rushed 
toward him! She didn't see what went on after she 
left the shop! The sinister character walked through 
the curtained door toward the shop clerk and scowl- 
ed js he gave orders! 

"There'll be another shipment tomorrow," he said. 
"I'll take this package now and — !" He stared as he 
felt" through the paper! "You dumb old fool!" he 
screamed. "You let that woman walk away with the 
cat!" 

Sally stopped under a street light to give Bart his 



gift! "It's not much." she told him! "Just a figure 
of a dog I thought you might like!" 

But as he took it from the paper, he began to 
laugh! "Dog?'! he. grinned. "Looks more like a cat 
to me!" i 

Just then, someone ran past, conked Bart on the 
back of the head and grabbed the china cat! §ally 
screamed! Bart slumped to the sidewalk! And the 
attacker was gone! • 

"Bart, are you badly hurt?" asked Sally, lifting 
his head in her arms! 

"Don't think so," he answered, feeling for the lump 
that was already rising! "Only I'd like to know why 
somebody wanted that cat bad enough to do this! 

Sally told him about the strange man in the mir- 
ror and he insisted upon going to the shop at once! 
Inside, they saw the old shop keeper slumped behind 
the counter! But before they could pick him up, 
brawny men pounced upon them and they were gag- 
ged and bound to chairs in a dingy back room! 

"Maybe you two -know too much." sneered the 
character Sally remembered from the mirror, "but 
you won't have a chance to 6queal! You'll soon be 
too dead!" 

'•'A smart crimebuster 1 am." thought Bart after 
they were left alone! "I have to find a way to get 
us out of here for Sally's sake!" 

Reviewing the facts, he remembered what Sally, 
had said about the face in the mirror! It gave him 
an idea! Tipping over his. chair and himself with 
it. he inched his way toward Sally and motioned, 
with his head for her to drop her purse! When she 
did. all the contents spilled to the floor including, a 
small mirror which broke! Picking up a sharp piece 
with his tied hands, he reached up toward Sally'* 
ropes and cut her loose! 

"Lay low." he advised after she had set him free 
and they heard their captors coming! "I'll handle 
them, now that my fists are available!" 

The fight that followed looked like defeat for 
Bart until Sally joined in! She diverted their atten- 
tion while Bart did the slugging! The men fell be- 
neath his blows! Then they rushed to the front of. ' 
the shop and found the old man, sitting up and 
groggy! He told a story of being forced to accept 
smuggled narcotics, hidden in the figures of china 
cats! 

It was midnight by the time the miscreants had 
confessed and were behind bars! "Your birthday," 
sighed Sally! "It's over!" 

"And you gave me the best gift of all," he said * 
grinning, "by solving my case! How about a dale" 
tomorrow night, honey? We'll celebrate in • great 
big way!" 

■ • < 




TUB TROUBLE STARTED BEFORE PEE 
PEE ANP J EVER OCT IHSIPE THE 
POORS OF, BOOTS PEACON'S CLUB 
CA PENZA I 

SAMMY, A\y 
BOY, I HAVE A 
PIECE OF 
APVICE FOR 



OH, NO.' PONT GIVE 
ME NO TROUBLE , 
SHANNON / JUST RUN 
ALONG QUIET.' WE'RE 
FULL UP TONIGHT/ 






KEN SHaHHoN 



We 

GOT 
INSIDE 

AND 
BOOTS 
DEACON 
HIMSELF 

WAS 
PLAY/N6 
MOST/I 

GOT 
SET FOR 

MOKE 
TROUBLE, 




excuse mb! 

SOMETHING iN 
My EAR,I GUESS/ 
iTSOUNDEP 
EXACTLY LIKE 
BOOTS SAlP Hfi 
WAS 6LA0 
TO SSI US/ 



ALWAYS THE^l 
CLOWN, . 
SHANNON l 
THAT'S EXACTLY 
WHAT I PIP 
SAfl 




I APVISEP LUSTRA TO CALL 
YOU/ SHE'LL SEE yOU RIGHT 
AFTER HER 




NOW I'VE HEARP \ YOU KNOW 
fiVERYTHING/ BUT ) WOMEN .' SHE'S 
I THOUGHT LUSTRA /CHANGING * 
CAME ON TO SING/GOWNS -AGAIN 
AT TEN.' IT'S -<-..ANP WHEN 
FIFTEEN AFTER ) IT'S YOUR BEST 

NOW.' . -tf ENTERTAINER/ 

yOU PON'T GET 
TOUGH/ 




KEN SHANNON/ \ SUSPICIOUS? ^ 
ARE YOU HOLDING ) SWEETHEART, 



OUT ON ME? 
THIS IS ALU 
VERY 

SUSPICIOUS/ 



\i smells! 

BOOTS WOULPN'T 
GIVE ME A MATCH 
IF MY CLOTHES , 
WERE ON Fll 



ALL I KNOW IS LUSTRA 
PHONES ME TO SEE HER 
TONIGHT ABOUT A 
SHORT .JOB WITH A 
'GOOP FEE / WHO AM I 
TO TURN POWN FEES ? 



KEN, YOU BE 

CAREFUL.' YOU 

KNOW youR 

WEAKNESS FOR 

SLINKY FEMALES/ 




KEN SHANNON 



LUSTRA FINALLY SHOWED, HALF MM 
HOUR LATE, BUT SHE WAS WORTH 
WAITING FOR! 



I'VE BEEN HATING THE WAITlHG-- 
J- THE WAITING FOR YOU, PEAR... 





She finally finished and 
the crowo went wild! 



SIT TIGHT, PET, WHILE I GO 
SACK ANP GST THE PITCH' 



IE 



IP YOU AREN'T 

BACK IN TWENTY 

MINUTES, ROMEO, 

I'M COMING AFTER 

YOU .' ANP IF I 

CATCH YOU 

MAKING 

THE PITCH—.' 



«*S 



ONLY 
KNEW... 

THE 
TINGLE IN 

MY 
NERVES 
WASN'T 
OVER THIS 
LUSTRA 

BUT 
OVER THE 
SCENT 
OF 
DANGER. 
IN THE 
AIR! 



OH,YOU'RE JUST IN 
TIME / COME ALONG 
ANP I'LL EXPLAIN 




UH-UH/ I'VE GOT A 7^ 
BETTER lP£A,HONEy/ 
YOU EXPLAIN RIGHT 
HERE ANP THEN ASK 
ME IPX WANT JO 4 
COME/ 




I WANT YOU 
AS A... A 
SORT OF 
BODYGUARD 
ON AN UN- 
PLEASANT 
INTERVIEW I 
HAVE .'IT'LL 
TAKE HALF 
AN HOUR ANP 
PAY PlFTy 
DOLLARS,' 



*iX? 



OKAY, V 
PEACHES / I 
BUT IF I'M M 
EXPECTED 
TO SHOOT 
THE LUG, MY . 
RATE GOES i 
UP /INFLATION 
YOU KNOW! 



wnTcIaTup 
yet, babe .'let's 
have the rest. 

OF IT.' 



iV -tti 




IT BEGINS TO MAKE SENSE.' 

KEEP TALKING/ T ' 

— - 'YOU SEE, 

KEN,THIS MAN USEP 
TO BE MY HUSBANP.' 
WE WERE PlVORCBP, 
BUT WHEN I BECAME 
FAMOUS, HE HUNTEP 
ME UP AGAIN ' 





KEN SHANNON 



IP I PON'T GIVE HIM 
HALF MY INCOME, HE 
SAYS HE'LL GO TO 
MORT WITH A LOT OP 
NASTY LIES AND. 
BREAK US UP.' 



SHE LEP THE WAY TOAMOPEST 
WALK-UP APARTMENT / 



HE DOESN'T ANSWER THE 
BELL/ THAT'S QUEER /HE 
TOLD ME TO BE HERE AT 
ELEVEN SHARP— -.'_ 

HOLD 

IT.' THE 

POOR 

ISN'T 

LATCHED.' 



1 



=d 




SOMETHING TOLP ME WHAT I'P SEE, EVEN BEFORE\ 

I SHOVEP THE POOR / __ 

LOOKS LIKE IT/ COME 
INS/DE AND PON'T 
TOUCH ANYTHING/ 



OH...! 






THEN SOME OTHER 
WOMAN SHOT HIM/KEN/ 
HE LIVEP BY BLACK--. 
MAILING WOMEN.' HE 
WAS A BEAST/ 



UH-HUH/ BUT A BARGAIN 
BASEMENT BEAST/ 
HONEY/ POR A BLACK- 
MAILER/HE PIPN'TLIVEl 
toM VERY HIGH /LOOK I 
AT THIS . 
PUMP—/ 



I 




SO THAT'S WHAT "\ WHA— 1 YOU... 
YOU WERE DOING / YOU'RE MAD/ 
THATMAPE YOU *>. HOW PARE 
HALF AN HOUR LATE \ YOU ACCUSE 
AT THE CLUB? I L ME 2 

WAS SUPPOSEP TO 
BE YOUR ALIBI, IS 
THAT IT? 



®**m 



<^m 



// 



ii 



.. :■> 



KEN SHANNON 



THE WHOLE SETUP 
SMELLS .' IF HE WAS 
AFTER MON£y,HE'PHAV£, 
LET ^OU MARRY PORGAN5 
MILLIONS FIRST/ MORE 
LIKELY, YOU GOT A 
MEXICAN PIVORCE, 
WHICH ISN'T LEGAL 
IN THIS STATE.' 



I'M CALLING HOMICIDE/ 
HE PIPN'T WANT MONEy/. 
HE WANTEP YOU/ A * 
BLACKMAILER POESN'T 
SET UP CHAMPAGNE 

FOR THE SUCKERS, 
BABY' 



YOU H6ARP 
HER /SHANNON/ 
PUT POWN THAT 

PHONE/ 






SO WHAT NOW? YOU'VE ) / 
GOT A BEAUTIFULLY *< 
LOUSEP-UP PEAL. ON YOUR 
•*— r— rHANPS, STUPIP'i 


WE CAN UNLOUSE IT,^ 
. SHANNON ---WITH 1 
) YOUR HELP/'SOFTEN _/ 
/HIM UP, SAMMY/ ^^/ 






tell 






^S&^n&m 




"^i^y \0.F r^r 


K 






•^1 v/AmU* mA^ I 


\fMI 






■W IP'brii-i — ^i — MX 


fcS^BB= 






KEN SHANNON 




\ 



IT , 
worked! 
my veu 

MAPS 
T/fBM 
LOOK 
AWAY 

FOR THB 

MOMENT 

I NSSPEP 

TOGO 

IHTO 

ACTION! 




PROP THAT GUH! OKOf) 

it or i'll crack j\ 
-tYOUR neck/ 5 — - 


Sagh-\ 
ASH- 

ash! M 




■ t5&\ fill 






pfl^y 






1 ^T ,: -'-iafejl''V' 7i 


** w 






7 \ 







X 

WAS 
Cutting 
pee pee 
Loose 

WHEN 
MY PAL, 
LIEU- 
TENANT 
ART 
CLYPE 

OF 
HOMI- 
CIDE, 
BURST 

IN 

WITH 

HI 

eoys/ 



HI, ART/ SO THE 
OPERATOR DI& 
HEAR. WHAT WAS 
GOING ON OVER 
THAT TELEPHONE 
I PURPOSELY HUNG 
UP WRON 



YEAH / SHE 
CALLEP US ANP 
REPORTED SOME- 
BODY WAS COINS 
TO GETMURPEREP 
AT THE CLUB 
CAPENZA .' SJ 



u 



I HOLLERE 
THE NAME 
AS CLOSE 
TO THE 
PHONE AS I 
PAREP/ UNTIL 
KNEW WHAT 
THEY'D PONE WITH 
PEE PEE,! DIPNT 
RE RESIST/ 




THE MOMENT 
BOOTS SHOWiP, 
UP, I KNEW 
HE'WnSRABBEP 
HER J 



YOU PlPN'T 
COME SACK 
ANP PlPN'T 
COME BACK, 
SO I WENT TO 



HER PRESSING 
ROOM — -ANP THEX 
WERE THERE/ 




MAYBE THAT, MY PET, WILL 

TEACH YOU TO KEEP YOUR 

LITTLE NOSE OUT OF MY 

PATES AFTER THIS/ BUT 

KNOWING YOU, I 

POUBT IT/ 




Every Way \6u Look atThem 

LIONEL 
TRAINS 





More than 10 years of model railroad 
engineering are behind every detail of 
these great LIONEL TRAINS. More 
than 50 years of pioneering... invent- 
ing sensational new features. Lionel 
was first to give you trains that puff 
real smoke, and whistle by remote con- 
trol. Lionel stepped even farther ahead 
with the only real R.R. remote-control 
knuckle couplers and exclusive Magne- 
Traction.* You get the World's Finest 
when you get LIONEL trains and ac- 
cessories. Free catalogue at your deal- 
er's ... or send 10? to Lionel today. 

tuiUh'.t in all "0''-gaug< silt and in mat "027" M 'fl 



AUTOMATIC 
GATEMAN 




SEND FOR 
NEW LIONEL 
CATALOGUE 
NOW! 
^r? 




LIONEL THAIHS, Poll Office Box 306 
Modlten Sq. Sic, Ntw York 10, N. Y. 

float* tond mo Iho full-color llonol coto- 
lofluo filltd. with thrills, action, fun. 
I oncloie 10c to covof mailing. 
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BE A SUCCESS AS A 



.UlUBMU'iMLi 



T 



k» 



TECHNICIAN 
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ericas Fast Growing Industry Offers You 
1. EXTRA MONEY 
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EXTRA PAY IN 



(trf ARMY, NAVY, 
-aV» AIR FORCE 



„^on NOW Kna.toa Bod.o. IV. II«lia<->'> 

(op hidn yau (•• »itra dink. »*iip p<«ilio« «,••• 
i-ia>uii»B tw', ■• pa* up •• ir>«>Bl !tm»i a 

aand ••*<*• IV (obt «M" P»n-i-a " 

»MA*T IO t»AIN WITH N ■ I. NOW M-tl 
C—PO- TODAY 



SI 



I TRAINED THESE MEN 
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IN SPARE TIME 

Many undents make 55, $10 a week extra fixing neighbors' Radios 
in spare rime while learning. The day you enroll I atari sending 
you SPECIAL BOOKLETS to mow you how to do this. Tester 
you build with part* I send helps you service sets. All equipment 
is yours to keep. 

2. GOOD PAY JOB 

Your next step is a good job installing and servicing Ratlin-Televi- 
sion sets or becoming boss of your own Radio-Television sales 
and service shop or getting a good job in a Broadcasting Station. 
Today there are over 90,000,000 home and auto Radios. 3100 

Broadi nsareon the air. Aviation and Police Radio. 

Micro-Wave Relay, Two-W • R idie are all expanding, makine 
more and better Opportunities lot servicing and COfnmuni< 
technicians and FCC licenced operators. 

3. BRIGHT FUTURE 

And think .of the opportunities in Television! In l')50 over" 
5,000,000 Television sets were sold. By 1954 authorities estimate 
25,000,000 Television scls will he in use. Over 100 Television Sta- 
tions arc now operating, with experts predicting 1,000. NOW iflM 
time to get in line for success and a bright future in America's 
fast-growing industry*- Be a Radio-Television Technician. Mail 
coupon for Lesson and Book — FREE. 

I Will Train You at Home 

Read How You Practice Servicing or Communications 
with Many Kits of Parts You Get! 
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Mail Ccspo- Fir 2 Bosks FIEE 
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Coupon rnuriti .-■ 
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